o

Pages 21—28,

The

| ===

5 um | Pages '21—28.

THE QUALITY OF MBRCY

A Btory of OContemporary
Amerioan Life,

By WILLIAM DEAN HOWELLS. |
(opyright 1801, by the Author)
FART FIRST,

CUHAPTER L

Forthwick's man met him at the station with
the cutter. The traln was a little late and Ei-
beridge was a little sarly; after a fow moments
of formal walting he began to walk the elipped
horsea up and down the street. As they walked
they sent those gquivers and thrills over their
thin coats whioch horses can give at will: they
moved thelr heads up snd down slowly and
saslly, and made their bells jangle nolsily to-
gother; the bursts of sound evoked by their
firm and marvous pase dled back In showers
and falllng drops of muale.  All the time El-
bridge swore at them affectionatoly, with
the uneonselous profanity of the rustio
Yenkes whose lot has Dbeen much cast
with hommes. In the halta ho made
st each returm to the station, he let his
blasphemisa bubble soclably from him in re-
sponse tothe friendly imprecationaof tho three
or four other drivers who were waiting for the
traln; they had apparently no other parlance.
The drivers of the hotel 'bus and of the looal
eXpreas Wagon were partioular frienda; they
gave sash othor to perdition at every other

! & growing boy, who had como to meat

, Gerrlah, the marchant, with the family
sleigh. made himsell & fountain of meaning-
lspe maledistiops; tho public hackman, who
sdmired Ribridge slmost as mush as he re-
spested Elbridgoe's horses (they were really
Worthwiok’s, but the profesaional comvention
was that they were Elbridge’s), olothed them
with fond curses as with & garment. He was
himself, more literally spsaking, clothed in an
old nlater, muoch frayed about the wrists and
skirts, and pollshod across the middle of
the bask by rubbing agalust eounters
and window sills, He was beardsd like a
pabriarch, and he wore a rusty fur cap pulled
down over his ears, though it was not very

get Elbridge in the flald of his vision. Elbridge
hadon s high hat, and was smoothly buttoned
to his throat in a plain conchman's coat of
blask; Northwick had never cared to have him
maks a oloser approach to & lvery; and it s
doubtiul if Elbridge would have done it {f he

had ssked or ordered it of him. He deforred
Northwiok in & measure as the owner of
horses, bus he did not defer to him In
asy other quality.
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o plazzas;: & mellow glow from
t electrics penctrated to the
from them: when the door was
Northwiok. s ploasant heat gushed
&, togethor with the pertume of flowers and
odors of dinner.

“Pinner is just sorved, alr,” sald the inside
man. dispoaing of Northwick's ovqraoat mnd
hat on the hall table with rospsotful serupls.

Northwick hesitated. e stood over the
register, and vaguoly held his hands In the
ploasant warmth indirectly radiated from the
steam plpes helow.

“The young ladles were just thinking you
wouldn't be bome till the next traln," ths man
suggostad, at the sound of voloes from the

g room.

*Phoy have some one with them 1 North-
wick asked.

“You sir. The rootor, sir; Mr. Wade, sir."

*I'll coma down by snd by,” Northwick sald,
tumning to the staire. *'Bay I had & late lunch
befors I left town,”

" You, #ir,” sald the man.

Northwiok went oa un ptalrs, with footfalls
bmihed by the thickly padded thick carpet,
sod turned Inty ths sort of study thst upened
out of his bedroows. 1t hed boeu bis wife's par-
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v dwing the Low years of hos lfo in the

house which he had built for her, whish
they had planned to spend thelr old age in to-
gothar. It facod southward, and looked out
over the greenhousss aund the gardens that
strotohed behind the houss to the bulk of
woods, shutting out the stage picturesquensss
of the summer sottlement of Bouth Hathoro'.
Bho had hersell put the roeking chalr in the
sunny bay window, and Northwiok had not al-
Jowed it to be disturbed thers sinos hor death.
In an alcova at one side he had madas a place
for the safe whara he kept his papers; his wife
had intended to keap tholr silver in it, but she
had been scared by the notion of having bur-
glars 8o close to them In the night, and had al-
ways loft the aliver in the safe in the dining
room.

Hhe was all har lifs & timorous ereaturs, and
after hor marriage had soldom folt safe out of
Northwieck's presence. Her portralt, by Hunt,
hanging over the mantolpiecs, suggestsd
something of this, though the paintsr had
made the most of her thin, middle-aged blond
good looks, and had given her a substance of
gonorsl charaster whioh was more exprossive
of his own free and bold style than of the facta
in the onse. Bhe was really one of those hen-
minded women, who are so common In all
walks of life. and are made up of only
ons aim ot & time, and of manl-
fold anxieties at all times. Hor In-
stinet for saving long survived the dayas of
struggle in which she had jolned it to North-
wiok's Instinot for getting: ahe lived and died
in the hopa, If not the bellof, that she had oon-
tributed to his prosperity by looking striotly
after all manner of valueless odds and ends.
But he had been pasaively happy with hor.
Binoe her degth he had allowad her to return
much into his thoughts, from which her
troublesome solloitudes and her entirs use-
lesaness in important matters had obliged him
to push ber while she lived He often had
times when it seemed to him that he was
thinking of nothing, and then he found that he
bad boen thinking of her. At such times, with
apang, he reallsed that he missed her; but
porhapa the wound was to habit rether than
aflaction. He now sat down in his swivel
chalr and turned it from the writing desk,
whisch stood on the rug before the fireplace,
and looked up into the eyes of her offigy with
asenss of her intangible presence in it, and
with a dumb longing to rest his soul against
hers. Bhe was the only ong who could have
soen him fn his wish to have not been what he
was; she would have denied it to his fage if he
had told her he was a thief; and es he meant
to make himselt more and more a thief, her
love would have eased the way by full accopt-
anoe of the theories that ran along with his
intentions and ocovered them with pre-
tanoces of necesaity. He thought how even his
own mother oould not have been so much com-
fort to him; she would have had the meroy,
but she would not have had the folly. Atthe
bottom of his heart, and underall his pretences,
Northwiock knew that it was not meroy which
would help him; but he wantad it, as we all
want what s comfortable and bad for us at
times. With the performanse and purpose of
a thief in his heart, hq turned to the plctured
face of his dsad wife as his refuge from the
face of all living. It eculd not look at him as
if he were a thief.

The word so filled his mind that it seemed
always about to slip from hia o It was
what the Preaident of the bad called
him when the fact of his fraudulen manipula-
tion of the eompany’s books was lald so dls-
tinetly befors him that evem the insane refu-
sal whish the oriminal instinetively makes of
his erime fn its presence -was impossible.
The other directors sat blankly round and sald
nothing; not because they hated a scens, but
because the ordinary course of life among us
had not supplied them with the emotional ma-
terials for making one. The President, how-
over, had jumped from his seat and advanced
upon Northwick. * What does all this mean,
alr? Tl tell you what it means It means
thatyou're a thiel. sir; the same as If you had

Hs shook his clenchad flst In Northwick's
face, and ssemed abous to take him by the
throat. Afterward he laolined more to meroy
than the others: I8 was he who carried the
vote which allowed Northwick three days’
grase to look into his affalrs and lay before the

socounts. I wish you well out of it for your
family’s sake,” he sald at parting, " but sll the
samap, sir, you are a thief,”

He put his bands ostentatiously in his pock-

out of the door without looking at him. He
oame suddenly back to say, “If It were &

room and led to jall through the street by a
oconstable. No honest man, no man who was
pot alwars & rogue at heart. could have done
what you've done; juggled with the books
for years, and bewitshed the record so by your
infernal oraft, that it was never suspected til|
now. You've given mind to your scoundrelly
work, sir; all the mind you had; for it you
bado't been so anxious to steal suoccessfully
you'd have given more mind to the uss of your
stoalings. You may havesome of them Jeft
but it looks aa if you'd made duoks and drakes
of thom, like any potty rascal in ths hands of
the Employsas’ Insurance Company. Yes, alr,
I belleve you'raof about the intslisctusl calibre
of that sort of thisf. I can't respoeoct you aven
on your own ground. But I'm willing to give
you the chance you ask, for your daughter's
sake. Bne's boen In and out of my house with
my girl like one of my own ohildren, and Iwon't
send her father to jall if I can help it Under-
stand! I haven't any sentiment for you.
Northwiok, You're the kind of rogue I'd like
to see In & oonviot's jacket learning to make
shoebrushes, But you shall have your chance
to go home and see If you pan pay up some-
how, and you sha'n't be shadowed while you're
stit. You shall keep your outside to the world
three duys longer, you whited sepulohre; but
if you want to know, I think the best thing that
oould happen to you on your way bome would
be » good rallroad acoidert."”

The man's words and looks were burnt into
Northwiok's memory, which now seomed to
have the fsculty of simultaneously reproduc-
ing them all. Northwick remembered his pur-

ple face, with its prominent eyes, and the

swing of his large stomusoh, and just how it
struck against the jambas ho whirled a sesond
time out of tho door. The other directors,
some of them, stood round buttoned up in
thalr overcoats, with their hats on, snd a sort
of stunned aspoot; soma held their hata In
tholr hands, sud looked down into them with p
docorous absense of oxpression. as poeople do
at a funeral. Then they left him alons lu the
troasurer's private room, with its offiolal luxu-
ry of thick Turkey rugs, losthorn armchairs,
and nickel-plated ecuspldors standing ons on
asch slde of the hearth whore & firs of soft cond
ln n low-down grate burped with s subdued
and respectful flicker.

CHAPTER 1L
11 it had not been for the bolsterous ind
tion of the President, Northwiok might bave
come away from the mecting, after the expor
sure of his defaloations, with sn unimpaired
personal dignity., But ss it was, he feit ou-
rlously shrunken and shattered, till the pre.
valling habit of his mind ensbled him to plece
himself togesher again and resumo his former
size and shape. This happened very quickly}
be bad concelved of himsoll so long as »
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man smploying funds in his sharge in
speculations somotimes sucoesasfal and some-
timea not, but at all times secured by his
porsonal probity and reliability. He had, in
fact, more than oncs restorsd all that he
had taken, and he had come to trust him-
self in the sourse of those transactions aa fully
a8 ho was trusted by the men who were igno-
rant of his irregularitios. Ho was somehow
flatterad by the complate confidence they re-
posed In him, though be really felt it to be no
more than his due; he had always moritad
and recaived tha confidence of man assoclatad
with him in business, and he had come to re-
gard the fands of the eorporation as practical-
1y his own. In the early days of his connection
with the company, it largely owed ita prosper-
ity to his wise and caroful management; one
might say that it was not until the last, when
he got no badly eaught by that drop in rail-
ronds, that he had felt anything wrong
to his convertible use of Its money.
It was an Informallty; he would not
have denled that, but it was mercly an Infor-
mality. Then his losses suddonly leaped be-
youd his ability to make them good; than, for
the Orst time. ho bogan to practice that system
in keeping the books whish the furious Prest-
dent called juggling with them. Even this
measure he considered a justifiable meansa of
solf-defonoce pending the diMeulties which be-
sot him, and until he oould make his losses
good by other operations. From time to time
he was more fortunate. and whenover he
dramatized himsolf in an explanation to the
directors, as he oftan did, especially of late. he
eanily satisfied them as to the nature of bis
motives and the propriety of his be-
havior by calling their attention to these
sucoeasful doals, and to the probability,
the entire probability, that he ocould be at any
momant {a & position to repay all he had bor-
rowed of the company. He called It borrowing,
and in his long habit of making himself these
loans and returning them, he had come to have
s sort of vague fesling that the company waa
privy to them; that it was almost an under-
stood thing. ' The Prealdent's violenos was the
first intimation to reach him in the heart of his
artifiolal eonsclousness that Lis action was at
all in the line of thoss foolish peculators whose
discovery and flight to Canads was the oom-
monplase of every morning’s paper; such
s commonplace that he had been Yen-
sible of an effort In the papers to
vary the tiresome repetition of the same.
old fact by some mnovel grace of wit,
or some fresh picturesqueness in putting it
In the presence of the direotors be had refused
to admit it to himaself: but after they ad-
Journed, and e was left alone, he realiced the
truth. He was like those fools, exactly like
them, In what they had done, and in the way
ofdoing it: he was llke them in motive and
principle. All of thom had used others' monsy
in speculation, oxpecting to replase it had
not been able to replace it and then had
skipped, as the newspapers sald.

Whether he should complete the parallel and
sklp, too, was a point which ha had not yet ao-
knowledged to himsslf that he had deocided
He never had belisved that it need come to
that; but, for an Instant. whon the Proaldent
sald he could wish him nothing better on his
way home thanas good rallroad ascocident. it
flashed upon him that one of the three altarna-
tives before him was to skip. He had the
gholoa to kill himself, which was supposed to
be the gentlemanly way out of his difoultioa,
and would leave his family unstained by
his _eorime; that matter had sometimes
besn in his presencs, and
every one had agreed that It was
the only thing for a gentleman to
doafter he had plifered people of money he
ocould not pay back. There was something else
that a man of other (nstincts and weaker fibre
might do, and that was to stand his trial for
embeszzlement, and take his punishment. Or
a man, if he was that kind of & man, could
skip. The question with Northwick was
whether he was that kind of man, or whether,
if he skipped. he would be that kind of man;
whother the akipping would make him that
kind of man.

The question was a oruel opne for the sell-
respeot which he had so suriously kept intact.
He had been respootable over since he was
born; if he was born with any instinot it was
the {nstinct of respectability, the wish to be
honored for what he seemed. It was all the
stronger in him because his father had never
bad it; perhaps an hareditary trait found ex-
pression in him aftor passing over one gen-
eration; perhaps an ante-natal influsnoce
formed him to that type. His mother was al-
ways striving to keep the man she had married
worthy of her choloe in the eyes of her neigh-
bors; but he had never seconded her efforta.
He had been educated a doctor, but never
practised medlolne; in carrying on the drug
and book business of the village, he cared
much more for tho litorary than the pharma-
ooutical side of it; he liked to have a circle of
eronies about the wood stove in his store till
midnight, and dissuss morals and religlion
with them; and ons night, whea denylng the
planary inspimtion of the Boriptures, he went
tothe wrong jar for an Ingredient of the pre-
soription he was making up;: the patient dled
of his mistake. The disgrace and the disastar
broke his wife's heart; buthe lived ontoa
vague and colorless old age, supported by his
pon In a total disoocupation, The elder North-
wick used pometime to spoak of his son and
his success in the world; not boastfully, but
with a cortain sarcasm for tho source of his
bounty, as & boy who had always disappoint-
od him by s narrowness of ambidon. Ha
oallod him Milt, and he sald he supposcd
now Milt was tho most sell-satisfled man
In Massachusetts; he Implled that there were
bettor things than materinl sucooss, He did
not say what they wera, and he conld have
found very few people in that village to agree
with him, or to sdmit that the Treasurer of tho
Fonkwasset Mills had come In anywise short
of the destiny of & man whose father had
started him In life with the name of John Mil-
ton. They called him Milt, too, among them-
selves, and perhaps here and theres bolder
spirit might have ealled him 8o to his fnoe it
ho had ever come back to the village. . But he
bhad not. He had, as they had all heard, that
splendid summor place st Hatboro', where he
spent his time when he was not at his house
in Boston, and when thay wvarifled the
fact of his Immense prosperity by iIn-
quiry of some of the summer folks who
know him or know sbout him, thoy were ob-
souraly flattared by the fact; just as many of
us are proud of belonging to s nation in which
weo are eoriched by the fellow-sltizenship of
many manifold millionaires, Thoy did not
blame Northwlok for never coming to sce his
tather, or for never having him home on &
visit; they dally saw what old Northwick was,
and how little he was fitted for the soolety of &
mnn whose respootability, even as It was ro-
flooted upon them, was so dasaling. Old
Northwiock had never done aoything for Miit;
he had pever even got along with him; the
follow had loft him and made his own way, and
the old man had no right to talk; if Milt was
ever of s mind to eut off his rations, the old
man would soon see.

CHAPTER 111

The local opinlon searcely did justice to old
Northwick's imperfost discharge of & father's
duties; his aritios eould not have realised how
much some capacities, If not tastes, which
Northwick had inherited, contributed to that
very effect of respoctabllity which thoy reversd.
The enrly rango of books, the familisrity with
tho mere exterior of litorsture, rostricted ss it
was, holped Northwick later to pass for s man
of sducation, I not of reading. with men who

wore thomselvos Joss rond than educated. The

people whom his abllity threw him with in
Boston were all Harvard men, and they oould
not well eoncolve of an moquaintanss, so
gontlemanly and quiet as Northwiok, who was
not college brad, too. By unmistakable signs,
whieh wo earry through life, they know he was
from the country, and they attributed him to a
froah-water oollege. They sald, “You're a
Dartmouth man, Northwiock, I belleve,” or *I
think you'rs from Willlama,” and whon North-
wick sald no, they forgot it and thought that he
was a a Bowdoln man; the impresaion
gradually fixed itselt that he was from
one or other of those oolleges. It was
belleved In like manner, partly on account of
his name, that he was from one of those old
ministerial families that you find upin the
bills, where the whole brood study Groek
while they are sugaring off in the spring. and
that his own mother had fitted him for ool
lage. There was, in fact, something clerioal in
Northwiok's bearing. and it was felt by some
that he had studled for tho minlstry, but had
gone Into busineas to holp his family, The
litarary phase of the superstition concerning
him waa humored by the library which formed
such a striking foature of his house in Boston.
a8 well as his house In Hatboro'; at Hatboro' it
was roally vast, and was so charming and so
luxurious that it gave the idea of a oultivated
famlly; they preforrod to live in it and
rarely used the drawing room, which was
much smaller, and was a gold and white
sanctuary on the north side of the house, only
opened when thore was s large party of guests
for danelng. Most people came and went
without seelng It, and it remalined shut up, as
muoch a donjocture as the memory of North-
wick’'s wifo. Bhe was supposed to have bean
taken from him oarly, to save him and his
children from the mortifylng consequenoces of
one of thoss romantio love affairs in whicha
eonsolontious man had saerifilced himself toa
girl he waa cortaln to cutgrow. Nons of his
world knew that his fortunes had been
founded upon the dowry she brought him. and
upon the wtay her bellof In him bhad
always besn. Bhe was a ohurch mem-
bor, as such women wusually are, but
Northwick was really hor religion; and
as thore s mothing that does so muoh to
sanctify & delty as the blind devotion of its
worshippers, Northwick was rendered attimes
worthy of her faith by the Intenaity of it. In
his sort he returned her lore: he was mot the
kind of man whose affections areapt to wan-
der, perhaps beenuse thoy were few nnd easlly
kopt togothor: perhaps because he was really
prineiplad letting them go astray. He
was not merely true in a passive way, but he
was constant in the more positive fashion.
When they. bagan to get on (n the world, and
his business talent brought him into relations
with peopls much above them soclally, he
yvielded to her shrinking from the op-
portunitiona of soclal advancement that
opened to them, and held aloof with
her. This kept him & oountry person
in his exporionces much longer than he
need bave romalned, and tended to that sort ot
defensive secretiveneas which grew more and
more upon him, and qualified his eonduet in
mattaers where there was no quostion of his
knowledge of the polita world. . It was not
until after his wife's death, and untll his
daughtors began to grow up In the elroles
where his money and his business assoclations
authorized tham to move, that he began to see
a little of that world. Even then he left it
chiefly to hisohlldren; for himselt he continued
quite pimply loyal to his wile’'s memory, and
apparently never imagined such a thing as
marrying again.

He rose from the chair where he had sst
looking up into her pletured fage, and went to
open the safe nsar the window. But he stopped
in stooplng over to work the combination, and
glanced out noross hisshoulder Into tho night.
The familiar beauty of the scene tempted him
to the window for what, sll atonce, he folt
might be his last look, though the next Instant
howas ableto argue the feellng down and
make his meditated aoct work {nto his sohemes
of early rotrieval and honorable roturn. He
must have been thinking thers before the fire
a long time, for now the moon had risen and
shone upon the blask bulk of firs to the south-
ward and on the group of outbulldings.
Thess were In a sort the mochanism
that tranescted the Illfa of his house,
minlstering to all Its necessitios and pleasursa.
Under tho consorvatories, with their long
stretchos of glasa, estohing the moon's rays
lko lavels of water, was tho steam furnace that
imparted thelr summor olimate, through
heavy mains carried below the basemontto
every chamber of tho mansion; & ragged plume
of vapor escapad from the tall chimnsy above
them and dishevelled {tself in o diaphanous
sliver on the night breeza. Beyond the hot-
houses lay the cold graperies, mnd off tothe
left ross the stables; Ina cosey nook of this low
mass Northwick saw the lights of the goach-
man's family rooms; beyond the stablos wore
the cow barn and tho dalry, with the farmer's
cottage; it was o sort of joke with Northwlek's
business friends that you oould buy butter of
him somotimos at loss than half it cost
him. and the joke fattered Northwiok’s
sanse of baronial consequence with regard
to his place. It was really & farm
in extent, snd It was mostly s grazing farm;
his cattle were lo the hord books, and ha ralsed
horsea, he would sell now and then to s
friend. oy ‘wore 60 diatinotly varled from
the original stock as to form almost a bread of
themselves: they numbored scores in hiastslls
and pastures. The whole group of the bualld-
ings was so great that it was like a sort of som-
munal village. In the silont moonlight North-
wiok lookad at It as if it ware an expansion or
extenslon of himself, so parsonsily did it seem
to represent his tastes and so historical was it
of the ambitions of his whole lite; he reallzod
thot it would be like literally tearing himsalf
from it when he should loave it. That
would be tho real pang; his children could
coma to him, but not his home. But he re-
minded himsolt that ho was going only
for & time, untll he could rehabllitate him-
self and come back upon the tarms ho could
oaslly make when once he was on his fost
agnin, Hothought how fortunate it wos that
In the mennwhile this proporty could not be
allenatod; how fortunate it was that he had
originally dooded It to his wife in the days
when he had the full right to do so, and she
had willod it to their ohildren by a perfect en-
tall. The horses and tho cattle might go, and
probably must go—and he wincod to think of
it—but the land and the house, all but the fur-
niture and plotures, ware the children's and
eould pot be touched, The plotures wero lils,
and would have to go with the horses and
eattlo; but tan or twelve thousand dollars
would replage them, and he must add that sum
to his othoer losses, and bear It as woll as hp
could,

ARtor all, whon overything was sald and done,
he was the chiof loser, If he was athief, as that
man said, he could show that he had robbad
himaelf of two dollars for every dollar that he
had robhed anybody elss of; If now he wos
going to add to his theft by earrying off the
forty-thres thousand dollars of the company’s
which he found himaslf possessed of, It was
oestalnly not solely In his own futareat. It was
to be the means of recovoring nll that had gone
belore it, and that the very men whom It would
enable him to repay finally in full, supposed it
to have gone with.

Northwick folt almost & glow «of pride in
elaritying this point to his resson, The ad-
ditions) theft pressntad itsalf alimost In the
Hght of a duty: it replly was his duty to maks
repurstion to those lio had injurad. If he had
Injured any one, and It was his frst duty to
seoure the means of doing it. If that money,
which it might slmaost be ssid was left prov-
fdentially In his bapds, were simply restored

now to the sompany, it would do somparative-
Iy no good at all, and would strip him of every
hopo of restoring tha whole sum ho had bor-
rowed. He arrivéd at that word again, and re-
enforoed by It he stooped agaln to work the
oombination of his safe, and make surs of the
money, which he now falt an insane necessity
of laring his hands on; but he turned sudden-
Iy slok, with a slokness at the heart or atthe
stomach, and he lifted himssl! and took a
turn about the room.

He poreolved that In spits of the outward
ealm whioh it had surprised him to find in him-
self, he was laboring under some strong inward
stress, and he must have rellef from it it he
was to oarry this bualness through. He threw
up the window and stood with his hand on the
sash, quivering in the strong in-rush of the
froesing air. But it strengthensd him, and
when he put down the window after & fow mo-
monts, his falntness passed altogether. Btil
he thought he would not go through that busi-
ness at onos: there was tima enough: he would
#o¢ his girls and tell them that he was obliged
to laave by an early tralm in the morning.

He took off hia shoos and put on his slippers
and his house soat. and went to the stalr land-
ing outalde, and listensd to the wvoloes In the
library below. Ha could hear only women's
voloes. and he Inferred that the young man
who had been dining with his daughters was
gons. He went back into his bedroom snd
looked Into the face of an unmasked thiefin his
®lasa. It was not to get that aspeot of himnaelf,
though, that he looked; it was to ses if ho was
pale or wonld sesm (Il to his ehildren.

CHAPTER IV.

Northwick was fond of both his daughters;
1f he was more demonstrative in meoting the
younger, it was because she had the more
modern and more urban habit of oaressing her
father; the elder. who was very much the
elder, followed an earlier ocountry fashion of
self-possession, and romained silent and soat-
od when he came into the room, though she
watched with a pleased Interest the exchange
of endearmenta between him and her slster.
Hername was Adeline, whjoh was her mother's
name, too; and she had the offect of being the
sunt of the young girl. Bhe was thin and tall
snd she had a New England indigestion whigh
kept her looking fraller than she really was
Bhe conformod to the cbange of elrcumstances
which she had grown into almost as con-
sclously as her parents, and dressed richly in
sufMelently fashlonable gowna, whioh she pre-
farred to have of sllk, elnnamon or brown In
oolor; on her slight, bony fingers shs wore a
good many rings.

Busstte was the name of the other daughter;
her mother had fancled that name; butthe
pingle monosyliable i had been shortened Into
somehow sulted the proud-looking girl bettar
than the whols name, with its suggestion of
coquettishness,

Bhe asked. “Why didn't you eoms down
papa? Mr. Wade was calling, and he stayed to
dinner,” 8he smiled, and it gave him A pang
to seo that she seemed unususlly happy: he
eould have borne better, he percelved, to leave
her miserable; at loast, then, he would not
have wholly made her so.

“Ihad some matters to look after,” he said
“1thought I might get down before he went.”
A doep leathern armchair stood befors the
hearth where the young reotor had been sit-
ting, with the ladies at either corner of the
mantel; Northwiek let himself sink into it, and
with a glance at the face of the faintly tioking
clook on the blask marble shelf before him, he
added easually, *I must get an early train for
Ponkwasset in the moming, and I still have
some things to put in shape.”

*Is there any trouble there ™ the girl asked
from the place she had resumed. She held by
one hand from the eorner of the mantel, and
let hor head droop over on her arm. Her
father had a sense of her extraordinary beauty,
&8 a stranger might have had.

*“Troubla? he echosd.

* With the handa.”

*“0Oh, no; nothing of that sort. What mads
you think so?"’ asked Northwiek. rapidly ex-
ploring the parspective opened up In his mind
by her question, to see if it eontained any sug-
gostion of advantage to him. He found an {n-
stant's rellof in figuring himself called to the
mills by a labor trouble.

" That tiresome little wretah of a Putney (s
golng about clroulating all sorta of reporta.”

“There is no reason as yet to suppose the
strike will affoct us,” sald Northwick. " But
Ithink I had better be on the ground.”

“I should think you eould lsave it to the
superintendent.” said the girl, * without wear-
ing your own life out about it."

*Isuppose I might, sald Northwick, with
an effoot of refusing to asquires meritby his
behavior, *but the older hands sll know me
80 well that——"

He stopped as if it wers unnsesasary to go
on, and the elder hter sald; " He is on
one of his spress again. I should think some-
thing ought to be doge about him for hins fam-
ily's salte, if nothing else. Eibridgo told James
that you almost drove over him coming up.”

“Yes," sald Northwick. "I didn’t ses him
until he startad up under the horses' feet."

*He will got killed some of thess days,” sald
Adeline, with the sort of awful satisfaction in
reallzing a eatastrophe whioh dellcate women
often feal.

*1t would betho best thing for him,” said her
aister, " and for his family, too. When a man is
nothing but a burden and s disgrace to him-
solf and everybody belonging to him, he had
better die ns soon as possible."”

Northwick sat looking into his daughter's
beautiful face, but he saw the infamed and
heated yisage of the Prasident of the Board,
and he heard him saying: " The bestthing
that could happen to you on your way home
would bo a good rallroad sdoldent.”

Ho slghed falntly and said: “We can't al-
ways toll, I presume it fan't for us to say."
He went on, with that lealenoy for the phort-
comings of others whish we fesl when we long
for mercy to our own: " Putney I8 a very able
man; one of the ablest lawyers iu the Btats,
and very honost. He oould be almost any-
thing If he would let liquor alone. I don't wish
tojudgo bim. He may have'—Northwiok sighod
again, and ended vaguely—" hls reasons.”

Busette laughed. * How modsrste you al-
ways oro, papal And how tolerant]”

“I guess Mr. Putnoy kmows pretty well
whom he's got to deal with, and that he's sale
in shusing you sll he lkes,” said Adeline.
“But I don't soe how sugh respostable people
as Dr, Morrell and Mrs. Morrell ean tolerate
him. I've no pationce with Dr. Morrell, or his
wife, gither, To be sure, thoy tolerate Mra.
Wilmington, too."

Bugette went over to her father to kiss him.
“Wall, I'm golng to bed, papa. If you wanted
more of my soclety you oughtto have come
down sooner. I suppose I shan't ses youin
the morning: 8o it's good-by as well as good
pight. When will you be home '

“Not for some days, perhaps.” sald the un-
happy man.

*How dolefull Are you always so homesiok
when you go away ™

*Not always: no."

*“Waell, try to ohoer up this time, then. And
{f you have to be gone & great while send for
me. won't you "'

“Yen, you; I will” sald Northwick. The girl
gave his hoad & hug, and theo glided out of
the room. Bhe stopped to throw him o kiss
from the door.

“There!" sald Adeline, "I didn't mean to
ot Mre, Wilmington slip out; she ean't bear
the name, and I know It drove her away. But
you mustn't 1ot It worry you, father. 1 guoss
it's all going well now.”

“What's golng well ™ Northwiek asaked.

vaguely.
“The Jeck Wilmington businoss. I koow

she's really given him up at last; and wa can't
be too thankful for that much, If it's no more
I don't bollove ha's bad, for all the talk about
him, but he's boen weak. and that's a thing
she sonldn't forgive In a man; she's so strong
herself.”

Northwiok did not think of Wilmington: he
thought of himsell. and In the depths of his
gulity soul, in thoso sscret places undarneath
all his pretencea, where he really knew him.
solf a thief, ho wondered if his child’s strength
would be against her forgiving his weakness.
What wo groatly dread we most unquostion-
ingly belleve: and it did not coour to him to nak
whether impatiencs with woakneas was a neo-
oasary inference from strongth. He only know
himsell to be miserably weak,

He rose and stood a moment by the mantel,
with his impassive, handsome face turned
toward his daughtor as if he were golng to
speak to hor. He was a tall man, rather thin;
he was cloan shaven. exoept for the grayish
whiskers just forward of his cars and on a line
with them; he had a regular profile, which
WAS more attractive than the expresaion of his
direct regard. He took up a erystal ball that
lay on the marblo, and looked into it as U ho
wore reading his futurs In ita lusid depths,
and then put it down again with an effect of
helplessnoas,. Whon he spoke it was not In
connsotion with what his daughtar had been
talkipg about. Ho said almost dryly: *Ithink
I will go up and look ovor soma papors I have
to take with me, and thon try to geta litte
sleep bofore I start.”

* And when shall we expect you back?’ asked
his daughter, submissively aocoepting his
sllence ooncerning her sistar's love affalrs,
Bhe knew that It meant acquiescencs In any-
thing that Bue and she thought best.

“I don't know exactly; I can't say now.
Good night.”

To her surprise he came up and kiasod her;
biscaressos wore for Bue, and she expocted
them no more than she Invited them. * Why,
Eather!” she sald in a pleased voloe,

“Let James pack the small bag for me, and
send Elbridge to me In about an hour,” he
sald, as he went out Into the ball

CHAPTER V.

Northwiok was now 5O years old, but long
before he reached this age he had seen many
thinge to make him doubt the moral govern-
ment of the universe. His earllest instruction
bhad been such as woe all receive. He had been
taught to believe that there was an overruling
power which would puniah him {f hedid wrong
and reward him if he did right; or would, at
least, be displeased Inone case and pleased
in the other. The precept took primarlly
the monitory form., and frst enforced the
fact of the punishment or the displsasure;
there wore times when the reward or the
pleasure might not senalbly follow upon good
behavior, but evil behavior never escaped the
just oconsequences, This was the doctrine
whioch framod the man's Intontion it not his
oonductof life, and continuod to shape it years
after exporfenoce of the world, and espscially
of the businoss world, had gainsald it. He had
soon & great many cases in which not only
good behavior had apparently failed of {ts re-
ward, but bad behavior had falled of ita pun-
ishment. Inthe case of bad behavior, his ob-
servation had been that no unhappiness, not
even any discomfort, came from It unless it
was found out; for the most part it was not
found out. This did pnot shake Northwick's
prineiples; he still Intended to do right, so as
to beon ths safe side, even In & remote and
improbable contingeney: but it enabled him
to compromise with his principles and to do
wrong provisionally and then repalr the wrong
belore he was found out, or before the over-
ruling power noticed him.

But now thore were things that made him
think, in tho surprising misery of belng found
out, that this power might hove had its eye
upon him all the time, and was not sloeping,
or gone upon a journey, as he had tacitly flat-
tared himsslf. It ssemod to him that there
was even & drmmatio contrivance In the cir-
oumstances to render his angulsh exquisite,
Ho hnd not read many books, but somotimos
his daughtars made him go to the theatre, nnd
once he had seen tho play of * Macbeth.”
The people round him wera talking ahout
the actor who played the part of Macheth,
but Northwiek kept his mind eritleally upon
the play., and it meemeod to him false to
what he had seen of lifo in having all
those things happen just so, to fret the con-
solence and torment the soul of the gullty
man; ko thought that in reality they would
not have been quite so pat; it gave him rather
alow opinlon of Shakespears, lowor than he
would have dared to have if he had been &
more cultivated man. Now that play came
back Into his mind, and he owned with a pang
that it was all true. He was boing quite as
aptly visited for his transgression: his heart
waa belng wrung, too, by the very things that
could hurt It most. He had oot beon very waell
of lats, snd waa ‘Dot fecling physically strong;
his anxietios Bad proyod upon him, and he
bad never falt the need of the comfort and
quiet of his home 0 much &8 now whon he
waa foroed to leave it. Nevar had it all been
#o precions; nover had the beauty apd Juxury
of it seemed so groat. All that was nothing,
though, to the thought of his olll-
drog, especlally of thst youngost eljld,
whom his heart was so wrapt up In,
to whom he was golng to lonve shame
and ruln. The words she had spokon
from her pride in him, hor ignorant censure of
that drynkard, as o man who had bettor die
sinos bo had become nothing but s burden and
disgrace to his family, stung on as if by incos-
sant re n. He had eragy thoughts, lim-
puleos, oa, in which lie swiftly droamed
renuneclation of escape. Thon he kuew that It
would not avall anything to romain; it would
nut avall anything even to dle; nothing could
avall anything st once, but in the ond his
golng would avull most. He mustgo; it would
break the ohild's heart to face his shame, and
she must face it. Ho did not think of his eldest
daughter, except to think that the impending
disaster could not affoct hor so ruinously.

“My God, my God!" ho groaned, as ho went
up stairs, Adellne enlled from the room he
had left, * Did you spoak. father 7"

He had o consclence, that mochanical con-
salenos which becomos so aotive in timnos of
groat moral obliquity, sgainst telling a little
lle, nnd saylng Lie had not spoken. He went on
up stairs witbout answoring anything. Ho in-
dulged the self pity slittle longor of feoling
blmself an old man forced from his home, and
ho had & blind reascnless resentmont of the
behavior of tho men who were driving him
oway, and whose Interests, even ot that mo-
mont, he was mindful of. Buthe threw off this
mood when hoe entored his room snd settlod
himself to businoss. There was a good deal to
bo done in the arrangemont of papers for his
Indefinite absence, and he used the same care {n
providing for some minor contingencles {n the
company’s afalrs ns in leaving instructions to
his oblldren for thelr action untll they should
hoar from him again. Aftorward this ourlous
porupulogity beosme & matter of comment
among those privy to it; some held It anothor
proof of the Ingrainod rascality of the man, &
trlok to suggest lenlont ocopstruction of his
general oonduet in the management of the
company’s financen; others saw In it an inter-
esting example of the lnvoluntary operation of
busldess Instinots whioh persisted at a june-
ture when the man might be supposed to have
been sctuated only by tho most intensely sol-
fish motives.

The question was not settled even inthe
final retrospect whon It appeared that atthe
very moment when Northwiek showed him.
self mindful of the company's Intoresta on
those minor polnts he was dofravding it fur-

; i

thar In the line of his dofaloations, and RSk
ing baok a large sum of monny that bet
toit. Butat that moment Northwiek
eonslder that this money nocossarily b
to tho company any moro than his da
house and farm belonged to it. Tobe
was tho fraitof money ho had borrowed or
from the company and had uped in an
mously suocesaful deal; but tho company B
not earned it, and In driving him into a sof
in foroing him to make instant rostitution’
all ita involuntary loans, it was justifying M
in withholding this part of them. North
was & man of too much sense to roasomn
plicity to this effect, but thors was a sophiss
tacitly at work In him to this efToct

made it possible for him to go on and sty
moro whore he had already stolon so m

In faot it presonted tho further theft as o &4
of duty. This sum. large as it was, reslfl
amountod tonothing {n eomparison with &S
sum he owed tho company: but it formed ¥
only moans of restitution. and If ho did B
take it and use it to that end ho might be he
recroant to his moral obligations. He ol
tended, from that vostibulo of his soul

he was not a thiof, with that self of his Inmelh
whore ha wad o thiof, that It wos all mosk il
tunats, [t not providential, as it bad fallon o
Not ouly had his broker sont him that
chook for hia winnings ln stocks the day I¥
fore, but Northwick had, contrary to his

tom, eashed the ohock and put the mon

his safe Instoad of banking it. Now he
percelve a lowlding in tho whole

though nt the time It secmod n Oagrant "'
anco of obanco, andosort of lnvitation’s
burglars, Hescomed to himself lko

lar, when he had lockod the doors and pullg
down tho eurtalns, and stood boloro the shill
working the combination. He trombled, Al
whon at last the meohnnism announced ¥
effect, with aslight click of u withdrawis|
bolt. he gave a violont start. At the sl
time there came & rough knook abths @
and Northwick callod out in the cho ]
coherent voloe of ono suddenly roused
sleop: “Hellol Whe's there? What s it

“It's me.” sald Elbridge. ’ i

“Oly, yea! Welll Allright! Holdona
utel Ah—you can oome back in ten or Al
minutea. I'm not quite ready for you
Northwiok spoke the first broken ]
from the safe, whero he stood in a frensy £
dismay; the more collssted words wereSul
terod from his deak, where he ran to get
pistol. He did not know why ho thought K
bridge might try to force his way In;
it wus becauss uny prosencs on the outalds o
the door would have torrified him. He h
time to recoguire that ho was not afrald f0
the money, but that he was afraid for him
in the act of taking It. i

Elurldge guve s cough on the other side g8
the door, and sald, with a little hesitation,
right" and Northwick heard him tramp awa
and go down stalre.

Ho went baok to the safo and pulled o
the heavy door, whoss rosistance helped high
shake off his nervousness. Then he took g
money from the drawor where ho bad lald
counted it, slipped it into the Inner pocket @
his walstooat. und buttoned it in thers. - H
shut the safe and locked {t. The sucosssion
these habltual sots calmed him more so
more, and after ho had struek a matoh snf
kindled the fire on his hearth, whish he
hitherto forgotten, he was able to setile ag
to his preparations In writing.

(Tb be continuad }
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NEWSPAPER WAR ON ¥ LONENGRIN

B Pe
French Jonrualists Deseribe Wilkiam TE i
Bliver Avmor Amonsg His Moralds,
The hoat of the Aght of the uitrap
Frenoh newspapers agalnst ** Lohengrin®
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columns, On the day before the evening of &
presentation of the opera, the J g oan
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